"Was your buslness supcessful?" |
abked Dick when we got home from
Hiiens's.

"What business”" was Dick’s sur-
prised question.

"Why, the business that took you
away this evening.”

Dick, who had been moody all the
way bome, looked nonplusaed for a
moment, and (hen answered in a
rather forced manner, “Yes, very sue-
cessful ™

“Have you seen Eleanor Fairlow
lately?” 1 asked, more to make con-
_ versation tha nanything else, for

Dick had only answerad my question,

Dick Iooked at me rather queerly
and then countered, "No, have you?"

“I'have not seen her since | left
the hospital 1 think Il call her up
tomorrow and ask ber to spend her
next time off with us™

Dick grunted, and then he turned
around and put his arms around me.
*T wish 1 ocould have been with you
tonight,” he said rather wistfully.
*You are certainly the dearest wo-
man | have ever known. Do you
imow, Margie, it gave me a little
twinge to see you dancing so hap-
pily even with old Jim. You were
much the best Ipoking woman at
Hliene's tonight, and as | watched
you with Jim, 1 could not help think-
ing that he was perhape more sulted
to you than L"

“Don't say that, Dicic No ope Is
more suited to me than you. Why,
desr, don't you realize that we have
been married five years?"

“Long enongh for you to get nsad
to my rough ways or tired of them."

“Your ways are not rough, Dick,
You're thoughtless at times, and you
don't always try to put yoursell in
smy mood or to understand ”

"Nn man does, I ghesa” he an-
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something that 1 have learned in the
lust five years as your wife.”

“What have you leamed, dear,
something terrible 1 presume about
Ir::s: In genernl and me in particu-

“No, dear, T have not learned any
more about you than [ have about
my=aelf, but | have found out ln my
five years ol married life that most
men who are married Lo good women
—women who from a sepse of thelr
hushand's honor or respect for them-
selves decline to accept any attention
from men other than their husbands,
are supposed by those same hus-
bands to be devold of the natural In-
clinations which make the soclety of
men the most interesting society in
the waorld to womaen."”

“Buf, my dear Margie, don’t you
bave a good time with your own sex?
Men can have the bulliest time pos-
sible with each ather.”

“Yes, of course T can, but 1 don't
want to flock with women all the
time. I'd like to ask you if, when you
are out with the boys, 88 you call it,
there is ever & time that some refer-
ence to women does not enter into
the conversation, and if you always
feel that you must forego the society
of other women because you have a
wife at home?™

“Why. my dear, at Fliene's tonight
that uncle of Harry's, who s 80 if
he is & day, and who has a comfori-
able middle-aged wife and two grown
up children, recounted with great
glee that the day before he had taken
g 20-year-old girl, a friend of his
daughter, to luncheon, and how every
one of his pals came up to be intro-
duced to her.”

“0Oh, Margie, why not let the old
guy have a good time? It was prob-
nbly perfectly innocent and he would

ime to his wife with & smile in-
stead of a grouch.”

- “That’s all right, dear, | know it Is




